FIRST TRIP TO THE TEA DISTRICTS   85

should be given ample time to recover from its
demoralization.

To go back to my starting point at Kang
Kow, the entrance to the river, two miles east of
Hangchau, we set sail, with a fair wind, at five
o'clock in the morning of the I5th of March,
and in the evening at ten o'clock we anchored
at a place named the "Seven Dragons," after
having made about one hundred miles during
the day. The eastern shore in this part of the
Tsientang River is evidently of red sandstone
formation, for we could see part of the strata
submerged in the water, and excavations of the
stone may be seen strewn about on the shore. In
fact, red sandstone buildings may be seen scat-
tered about here and there. But the mountain
about the Seven Dragons is picturesque and
romantic.

Early the next day, we again started, but the
rain poured down in torrents. We kept on till
we reached the town of Lan Chi and came to
anchor in the evening, after having made about
forty miles. This is the favorite entrepot where
the Hupeh and Hunan congou teas were
brought all the way from the tea districts of these
provinces, to be housed and transhipped to
Shanghai via Hangchau. Lan Chi Is an       is             into
